Halloween Traps 

By Jag 

Contains various some yiffy stuff, M/M vore, 
same size vore, shrinking, micro/macro vore 
Ale, Gelus, Kee, Kraz, Sato (c) their players 
Jag, Leon, Sean (c) myself 


A cold wind blew down the street, sending 
shivers down the spine of all the young trick 
or treaters out and about. Their laughter 
could be heard all through the city as they 
had the time of their lives getting free candy 
and going door to door and proudly showing 
off their costumes. A few of the younger 
children had their parents tagging along with 
them, just to be sure that they were safe 
until they got home. The only thing the 
children had to worry about tonight would be 
the occasional person handing out raisins 
and pennies and the tummy ache that 
followed an entire night of gorging 
themselves on candy. While the children 
were out having a good time the teenagers 
and young adults were all having a good 
time as well, going to various parties and 
enjoying the cold, autumn night. 


An old house in the corner of the city had 
been rented out by a rather friendly black 
jaguar, who had planned all month to have a 
party with a few friends. He had everything 
he wanted to do with them all planned out, 
which just left decorating the house for the 
occasion. Bright orange lights lit up the 
outside area of the house and the front yard 
looked almost like a real graveyard, decked 
out with tombstones and hands coming out 
of the ground. Jag was very proud of his 
decorating work over the past week or so, 
although getting his friends together was 
going to be even more fun, as he hadn't 
really told them they were going to be 
coming over yet. 


Ale wandered down the street, narrowly 
dodging a few kids that moved by him in an 


attempt to hit some houses on the other side 
of the block. Smiling to them the red fox took 
a second to fix the red cape and hood he was 
wearing, which made half of his costume. 
Instead of decking himself out in something 
more formal or scary looking, Ale had 
decided to do things simple this year, opting 
for the red cape and a picnic basket to finish 
his Little Red Riding Hood costume. This let 
him also have the liberty of going around 
naked, which worked out great for him. He'd 
been doing nothing more than going door to 
door and getting a few bits of candy, but was 
mostly concerned with flirting with all cute 
guys who answered the door. Ale was 
currently tracking a rather nice looking 
cheetah guy, but had lost sight of him when 
he turned the last corner. Giving a quick look 
around the area it seemed that nobody was 
around, which plunged the entire street into 
silence. A sudden rustle in some nearby 
bushes made Ale meep slightly and turn to 
the noise, his nose twitching slightly as he 
sniffed the air. Something smelled close by, 
although he couldn't tell exactly what the 
smell was or who it may be coming from. The 
bushes shook once more, causing Ale to set 
his picnic basket down and slowly move 
closer. Cautiously the fox stuck his paws into 
the bush and pulled them aside, yelping as a 
white kitty leapt from the bush and then 
skittered away. Snickering at being scared by 
a simple cat the fox smiled and took a step 
back, only to find his back bump against 
something soft and fuzzy. Spinning around in 
place Ale got a quick look at a toothy grin 
before a cloth was put over his muzzle. 
Inhaling by instinct proved to do him wrong 
as he suddenly felt lightheaded and found 
himself drifting off to sleep hearing his 
attacker giggle. 


Shuffling down the sidewalk Kraz tried his 
best to make due with his costume, which 
was a wizard robe along with a large pointed 
hat and old looking wand. His other hand 
carried a rather heavy looking bag of candy, 
which was almost full and weighing him 
down some. The robe was also too big, which 


wasn't doing him much good with getting 
this candy home and eaten. While the 
costume looked incredibly real, he had 
purchased it from someone bigger than 
himself, which made everything fit rather 
loose on him. The hat was perfect as it gave 
him enough room to fit his ears underneath. 
His tail puffed out the robe on his backside 
though, but he was trying to ignore that fact 
as he made his way home. A few giggles 
caught his attention and he managed to step 
aside a few kids running past him toward 
another house. A sudden gust of wind blew 
at his robe, making him stumble slightly 
toward a tree to get cover from the wind. 
Trying to move quickly Kraz caught himself 
on his robe, tripping and spilling his candy all 
over the sidewalk. Getting on his hands and 
knees the fabbit began to grab as much 
candy as he could and stuff it back into his 
back, only to bump into someone's legs. 
Looking up to see who it was the fabbit did 
his best to mutter an apology, but sudden 
felt something getting sprayed in his face, 
making him gag and gasp for air, his vision 
soon going blurry before he blacked out. 


Sato smirked as he wandered away from 
another house. Being only a three foot tall 
feline had its advantages, Halloween being 
one of them. You're never too old for free 
candy and being this small meant he could 
always go out and get some free loot. With 
each step the feline took the jingling of bells 
could be heard, that due to the jester's cap 
that he was wearing. He was also wearing a 
fluffy collar of smaller bells around his neck, 
but those didn't seem to jingle as much as 
the bells on his hat. The sound was enjoyable 
for Sato as each step he took brought him 
closer to another house and even more 
candy in his huge pillowcase. He'd already 
taken in a huge stash dressed as a ninja, 
hitting every house that had its light on and 
then getting home and stashing the candy 
away. That's when he changed costumes and 
headed out for more candy, not one person 
recognizing him thus far. Getting to the road 
the feline dodged a few kids running about 


and then perked his ears as he heard a loud 
squeak nearby. Turning around Sato didn't 
see anything and upon turning forward he 
Saw a tail vanish around the corner, another 
squeak coming from that direction. Giggling 
to himself Sato ran after the noises and ran 
around the corner with his candy, only to run 
into someone and feel a cloth being pressed 
to his nose. Wriggling slightly Sato soon 
flopped over asleep, flicking his tail as he 
snoozed, a happy squeak being heard next 
to him. 


A loud crackling sound caused Ale to 
suddenly awaken from his slumber, making 
him gasp and try to move, although he found 
that to be impossible. Taking a moment to 
look at himself he found that he was sitting 
in a chair, his hands having been tied to its 
arms. Jerking them about proved that the 
knots were strong and that he wasn't going 
to be getting out from this seat anytime 
soon. He spotted his cape a few feet away on 
a table, which had a variety of chips and 
candy on it as well. He licked his lips as he 
wondered who that food belonged to before 
hearing the same loud crackling once again. 
Turning to his right Ale watched as a 
television began to flicker on, revealing Jag 
on the screen, a grin on his face as he fixed 
the camera so it was focused on him. 


Hiya Ale! You are currently a guest here at 
the house I rented for my Halloween party. | 
decided that I'd just catnap my guests this 
year, because it was a fun idea. In order to 
fully be one of my guests you must survive 
the trap | have placed you in. As you can see 
you are tied to the chair you are in. You can 
still move your feet, but the chair is kind of 
bolted to the floor, so standing up isn't an 
option here. Instead I've given you enough 
room for you to bend over as far as you can. 
You've got five minutes to bend over and 
give yourself a blow job. As soon as you 
cum, your free to go. Make sure you do so in 
five minutes though. It's either you eating 
your spooge or another of my guests eating 
you. Have fun Ale and let the game begin! 


The television went black and a beeping 
noise got Ale's attention. On the table ahead 
of him a bright timer had turned itself on and 
was Set to five minutes. Another beep 
sounded in the room and the timer began to 
slowly count down to zero. Whining slightly 
Ale began to jerk at his hands, trying to 
loosen the knot as best he could. After a few 
seconds that planned seemed to fail and Ale 
began to kick at his feet, trying to lift himself 
up out of the chair, but that too also seemed 
useless. Panting softly the fox looked to the 
timer, seeing a minute had already passed 
and his struggling had gotten him nowhere. 
Taking a deep breath Ale began to bend his 
back, pulling his head and upper body 
downward toward his crotch area, trying his 
best to force himself down as best he could. 
His muzzle came within inches of his sheath 
before he had to sit up, making him groan 
and sigh. Another deep breath and Ale went 
back down, forcing himself down closer to his 
crotch, managing a lick against his fuzzy 
sheath before he was forced to sit up again, 
panting softly. Checking the time another 
minute had already gone by and Ale closed 
his eyes, relaxing his mind and body and 
trying for a different approach to this task. 


His sheath soon began to plump out, 
thoughts of getting humped running through 
Ale's mind for a few moments before shifting 
into him giving a rather large coon a blow 
job. A weak murr escaped Ale's mouth as he 
tried to focus on his imagination and not on 
the timer. His sheath twitched slightly and 
soon a musky scent worked into the room, 
his pink cock poking free of the sheath and 
throbbing in the air. After a few more 
seconds the entire length throbbed in the 
open, making Ale moan softly as he bent 
down. His muzzle bumped into the cock and 
he gave it a quick lick before opening wide 
and engulfing his cock in his warm maw. His 
entire body shuddered at the wonderful 
feeling and Ale began to lick and suck on his 
own cock, his toes clenching as he pleasured 
himself. Shutting his eyes and enjoying 
himself Ale gulped around his shaft, making 
a glob of pre squirt down his throat. His lower 


back winched in pain, but Ale refused to sit 
back up due to needing to blow his load and 
actually having a fun time trying to do so. 
Ale's lips met his sheath, his entire cock 
wedged inside his moist mouth as he began 
to slurp and swallow rapidly as he thought of 
things, trying to get himself to cum as quick 
as possible. His cock twitched and he 
swallowed another glob of pre and found 
himself so close to his goal. 


All of a sudden a loud buzzer erupted in the 
room, making him gasp and sit up, his slick 
cock throbbing and leaking pre. Looking at 
the timer ahead of him Ale saw that it had 
been over five minutes. Shaking his head Ale 
tried to get himself to bend forward again so 
he could finish, but felt something touch his 
shoulder and give it a soft squeeze. Looking 
up the fox saw a rather tall white wolf 
looking down at him, a grin on his face as the 
winter wolf licked his lips and murred loudly. 
Walking around to Ale's front side the fox 
stared at the heavily built wolf and sized him 
up. While Ale was a good 5'6" the wolf 
seemed to be almost doubled that. The wolf 
grinned to the fox and rubbed his head with 
a large paw, making the fox murr and 
shudder slightly. While Ale's musky smell was 
apparent in the room due to his activities, 
the wolf was only wearing what appeared to 
be some sort of green colored kilt, his own 
musky smell wafting into the room. Ale would 
have loved to spring forward and get at what 
was underneath that, but for now he was still 
tied to the chair in fear of being gulped by 
the massive wolf. 


"Well foxie, the rules state if you didn't cum 
you'd get eaten. Guess that makes you my 
dinner." 


The wolf's belly growled rather loudly making 
him rub at the gut and look over Ale, who 
started to shake his head and squirm in his 
chair. 


"Don't be too hasty there, there's plenty of 
food on that table for you. Just let me go and 
we can both have some." 


"I'd rather have something wriggly and fox 
flavored." 


"How about you just have some chips and 
candy?" 


"Maybe after I'm done with you." 


Ale nervously chuckled and began to wriggle 
in his chair a bit more. Gelus leaned forward 
and let his large, wet tongue glide up his 
chest and under his chin, soaking Ale in 
saliva. The fox shuddered, his cock still 
twitching as part of him knew that actually 
felt quite good. Gelus smirked to the fox and 
then reached over on the table, grabbing the 
red cape and tying it around his neck to 
make a bib for himself. 


"Hey! That's my costume." 


"Don't worry, it may get a little wet, but it'll 
be fine. Beside, you're going to get a new 
wolf costume to wear. Only bad thing is you 
don't actually get to control it, but you get to 
move around when | do, heh." 


Gelus smirked and then leaned forward, 
opening wide in front of Ale to reveal his dark 
pink maw, which dripped with rich smelling 
Saliva. Ale tried to move his head backward 
as the open maw slowly came closer to him, 
but found himself held snugly in the seat due 
to the ropes around his hands. The sharp 
white teeth glistened with drool, which had 
already begun to leak from the parted jaws 
and onto the bib Gelus was using. In the 
back of Gelus' maw the throat occasionally 
rippled each time the wolf had to swallow 
saliva, Ale knowing exactly where that 
passage went. The fox soon got up close and 
personal with Gelus' mouth, his head sliding 
across the slick tongue and drenching his red 
fur. Ale's ears flicked a few times before they 
flattened to his head, his muzzle poking to 
the back of the maw and inhaling the smells 
of whatever the wolf had previously. A quick 
gulp forced Ale's muzzle into the slick throat, 
the walls closing around his mouth and 
causing the smaller being to muffle out a few 
calls for help. His shoulders were already 


making their way into Gelus and the wolf sat 
himself on the ground in front of the chair, 
using a free paw to slice the ropes from 
around Ale's hands. Scooping the fox into his 
lap, Gelus opened wide again, his throat 
releasing its hold on the fox and opening 
wide in front of him. Ale shuddered as the 
slick passage expanded and his body was 
shoved inward, his chest and stomach being 
moved into the slick maw as the throat 
sealed once more around his head and 
shoulders. 


Gelus started to suck happily on Ale as if he 
were a piece of Halloween candy, murring 
loudly around him as the flavors seeped into 
every pore in his mouth. Every so often 
Gelus would swallow saliva, making Ale listen 
to the loud squelch all around him, his fur 
getting even more lubed up for the trip 
downward. The large wolf used one paw to 
hold both of Ale's legs together, his head 
tipping backward as he swallowed again, 
forcing the fox deeper into his throat. The 
outline of Ale's body showed up perfectly in 
Gelus' throat and with his free paw the wolf 
began to rub at the form of the fox, making 
the smaller fur wriggle and squirm in 
pleasure and fear. It had been a few days 
since something living had squirmed in his 
throat and Gelus was savoring the wonderful 
feelings he always got him something alive 
slid down his throat, be it willing or 
unwillingly. Murring deeply the wolf opened 
his mouth again as he dangled the fox in the 
air, letting his slimy tongue coil around the 
waist of the fox, As soon as the moist tongue 
touched Ale's member the fox let out a moan 
loud enough for even Gelus to hear. Smirking 
at this the wolf began to slather the fox's 
lower half with licks, causing the fox to 
squirm wilding in his throat, which Gelus 
loved. Ale could feel his cock throbbing as 
the tongue pushed against it, soon the slick 
flesh coiling around the fox and allowing him 
to just go wild with what he wanted to do. 
That's just what Ale did as he began to hump 
at the tongue, moaning deeply a few more 
times within the tight throat before his cock 
exploded, sending cum splashing against the 


tongue and making Gelus let Ale go, gulping 
strongly around him. 


The fox slid deeper down the wolf's throat, 
just a foot left of him outside of Gelus. What 
was left of his legs and feet kicked weakly in 
pleasure as what was left of his tail flicked 
about with content. Gelus cracked his jaw 
slightly and opened up once more, guiding a 
paw to Ale's legs and pushing them into his 
mouth. With the fox vanishing from view 
Gelus sucked one last time on the fox before 
giving one last resounding, the outline of the 
fox slipping down the length of the wolf's 
throat. Enjoying the moving form for the final 
seconds Gelus let a few fingers trail down 
after the fox before he gazed down at his 
gut, watching his fit appearance suddenly 
bulge out slightly as the fox was forced to 
curl up inside the tight gut. The bulge soon 
began to squirm around and Gelus pressed a 
paw to his gut. Murring loudly Gelus 
stretched his arms to his side and let loose a 
huge belch, which echoed around the old 
house. Smacking his lips together the 
wriggling in his stomach continued and Gelus 
gulped down a bit more air so the fox 
wouldn't stop. Checking the clock the wolf 
debated on what everyone else was doing 
and figuring Jag wasn't done having fun with 
his guests the would kill some time having 
snacks. Grabbing a handful of chips the wolf 
stuffed them into his mouth and chewed, 
soon gulping down the slimy mixture and 
adding it to his already full stomach. 


Kraz groaned softly to himself as he began to 
wake up. The smell of skunk hung in the air 
and his head throbbed slightly in both 
pleasure and pain. Sitting up the fabbit found 
himself lying on an old, slightly dusty bed. 
Gazing around the room Kraz saw that his 
eyes were slightly blurry still, although 
looking over himself he could see that his 
costume had been removed some time ago. 
Sitting there naked the fabbit shivered 
Slightly and then felt his cock twitch slightly, 
which made him look down at his erect cock. 
Tilting his head to the side Kraz wondered 


why he was hard, being somewhere he's 
never been and having been taken here 
without his consent. His vision soon became 
clear again and the same smell skunk like 
smell began to waft into the room, although 
this time it had a much weaker and more 
pleasant smelling. His cock twitched slightly 
as he inhaled the aroma, looking over toward 
a television as it suddenly flicked on, 
revealing Jag as he munched on a handful of 
candy corn. 


What's up Kraz? You are currently a guest 
here at the house I rented for my Halloween 
party. | decided that I'd just catnap my 
guests this year, because it was a fun idea. 
In order to fully be one of my guests you 
must survive the trap I have placed you in. 
You were dressed as a wizard so | assumed 
to like magic and stuff like that. Well my 
friend Leon also has a thing for magic. He's a 
skunk who's got quite a few abilities with his 
spray. As you've seen he can knock someone 
out with it and also sexually stimulate 
someone. Your test Kraz is to resist his magic 
and charm. If you can do that you can walk 
out the door and head to the party. If not 
you'll end up packed inside his tight, slick 
belly. Have fun Kraz and let the game begin! 


With that the door of the room opened up 
and a black and white skunk wandered into 
the room. He wasn't wearing anything and 
his own cock was hard and throbbing in the 
air. Stepping closer to Kraz the fabbit shifted 
slightly and covered his cock with his paws 
as the handsome skunk sat down next to 
him. The two of them exchanged smiles and 
Kraz rose to his feet afterward, heading to 
the door. 


"Well good to meet you and everything. | 
should go have a talk with Jag." 


"Why don't you sit back down?" 


Kraz froze for a second, his hand reaching for 
the doorknob. His cock throbbed slightly and 
the fabbit slowly backtracked to the skunk, 
sitting back down next to him and giving him 
a smile. 


"Well... maybe for a few minutes." 


"That's a good fabbit. Now go ahead and 
touch it..." 


Kraz blinked as he looked down at the 
skunk's throbbing member and slowly put his 
warm paw to it, gripping the shaft and slowly 
stroking it a few times, blushing heavily as 
he does so. Smiling to Leon the skunk soon 
let his lips press toward against Kraz's and 
the two kissed, both of them giving a murr at 
the feeling, the fabbit clenching the cock 
tightly in his paw. That made Leon give out 
an excited moan and he smirked to Kraz, 
rubbing at one of his large ears before 
sighing and letting a new smell seep into the 
room. Kraz inhaled the new odor and felt his 
body shudder, soon the fabbit getting to be 
about half his normal size. Leon smirked to 
the smaller being and then carefully lifted 
him up, placing his feet to his lips and 
pointing Kraz's muzzle toward his cock. 


"Suck it please..." 


Kraz murred and opened wide, sucking on 
the skunk's cock and making Leon murr 
loudly. His lips soon parted and his mouth 
opened up, the feet of the fabbit sliding 
rather easily into the awaiting maw. Gulping 
the slender legs of the fabbit Leon was 
having no trouble subduing Kraz as it 
seemed natural for the skunk to make 
someone his with only a few smells and 
commands. Murring deeply as the fabbit 
continued to suckle on his cock; Leon began 
to hump into the warm maw, shutting his 
eyes as he kept swallowing the smaller male 
body. His stomach grumbled softly as Leon 
hadn't eaten much but a few handfuls of 
candy this afternoon, saving all the room for 
the meal Jag had promised him. Leon gulped 
a few more times, cracking an eye open to 
see the waist of the fabbit pressing to his 
lips. Snaking his tongue out past his lips the 
skunk started to lap at the cock in front of 
him, making Kraz shudder and moan with his 
mouth full of cock. 


Leon rubbed over Kraz's sides with his paws, 


gulping again and sealing the cock halfway 
in his mouth. Nibbling on the base of the 
shaft made the fabbit grunt and groan in 
pleasure, slurping over the tip when his 
tongue managed to sneak out for a taste. 
Kraz started to gulp around the skunk cock, 
warm pre leaking down his throat as he tried 
to make Leon cum so that he could sneak 
away without any harm coming to him. 
Although Kraz didn't realize he was already 
halfway down the skunk's throat. The two of 
them gulped strongly, Leon pulling the rest 
of Kraz's cock into his mouth as the fabbit 
gulped and worked the tip of the skunk penis 
down his throat. The two began to race one 
another, trying to get the other one to cum 
first, using their tongues and swallowing to 
work tasty globs of pre from each other. A 
minute later brought loud moaning from the 
both of them as creamy blasts of cum 
washed down both of their throats at the 
same time, although Leon had more to 
swallow than just cum. 


As soon as he tasted the seed trickle across 
his tongue and down the back of his throat 
he began to swallow rapidly, holding the 
fabbit's arms to his side and swallowing them 
rapidly so Kraz didn't have a way to fight 
back should he come out of his stupor. The 
fabbit didn't seem to be snapping out of it 
anytime soon as he licked his lips and 
hiccupped slightly, the taste of cum in his 
mouth making him moan happily. The taste 
of cum and fabbit soaked into Leon's mouth 
as the skunk hurriedly began to finish off the 
smaller male, wanting to satisfy his hunger. 
Rubbing at the ears of the fabbit made Kraz 
relax even more and soon the little guy fell 
into another sleep, murring as he kicked his 
feet as they started to fold up inside of the 
sticky stomach. Smiling Leon hurried things 
along, swallowing several times and giving 
Kraz a couple of licks under his chin before 
slurping around his face and tucking his ears 
into his mouth. One quick gulp forced the 
fabbit halfway down his throat and another 
one sealed him inside, the skunk stomach 
bulging out as his cock receded back into his 
sheath. Belching softly to himself Leon 


picked some fur from his teeth and stroked 
his full gut, giving a couple hiccups as he got 
up and left the room. 


The gray feline yawned and stretched out as 
he began to wake himself up. The nap had 
been most excellent and deserved although 
Sato didn't remember why he had fallen 
asleep to begin with. Opening one eye he 
soon yelped as he realized he was hanging 
over the floor inside a small cage, his 
costume having been removed. Everything 
started to come back to him from earlier that 
night, having run into someone and being 
knocked out with some sort of drug. Itching 
the back of his head as best he could the 
feline started to rock himself in the cage, 
seeing if he could free himself from it. The 
cage creaked loudly as Sato rocked it, 
although it didn't seem to fall from where it 
was attached. Glancing at the sides Sato saw 
what appeared to be a lock and tried to 
reach one of his paws through the slot, but 
found the lock not to budge when he poked 
at it. Grumbling Sato began to think of a way 
out of his current situation wondering who 
put him here and why. All of a sudden a loud 
crackle erupts nearby and a television screen 
flickers on to reveal Jag, as usual a grin on 
his face. 


Hey there Sato! You are currently a guest 
here at the house I rented for my Halloween 
party. | decided that I'd just catnap my 
guests this year, because it was a fun idea. 
In order to fully be one of my guests you 
must survive the trap I have placed you in. 
As you can see you are hanging from a cage 
attached to the ceiling of this room. | know 
you enjoyed bite sized candy and such on 
Halloween and at your size you can hit as 
many houses as you want as long as you 
dress differently. So I've given you one of my 
shrinking pills which should work any second 
now. You'll start to get smaller until your 
about six inches, small enough to slip 
through the cracks of your cage. If that 
should happen you'll be the tasty treat of my 
mouse buddy Sean. To escape this trap you 


need to shrink enough to slip past the bars 
and move upward. At the top of the chain 
near the roof is the antidote. Get the 
antidote or be a Halloween snack for a 
mouse. Turnabout is always fair play kitty, 
hehe. Have fun Sato and let the game begin 


With that Sato watched as the television 
turned off and soon sighed. His ears perked 
however as he heard a familiar squeak and 
he glanced down from the cage, seeing an 
anthro mouse wander into the room, his fur 
mostly black with the exception of two white 
stripes running down his back. His tail was 
still that of a mouse, but other than his tail 
and ears one could have easily confused him 
as a Skunk. The mouse smirked to Sato and 
then sat down in a chair under the cage, 
licking his lips as he stared upward at the 
kitty. 


Shivering at the sight of the hungry mouse 
below him Sato started to struggle in his 
cage again, yelping slightly as he felt the 
room sway and suddenly his body as a foot 
shorter. Gasping the feline started to shift 
around, his feet slipping easily through the 
cracks of the cage now. The feline began to 
reach for the lock again, trying to fiddle 
around with it as best as he can. Batting at it 
with a paw Sato tried to break off the lock, 
but every time he hit it all it did was clank 
loudly. Sato sighed loudly and looked down 
at the mouse, his body quivering and soon 
shrinking down to about a foot, making him 
yelp and hold onto the bars as he slipped 
past them and dangled over the mouse. 
Sean slowly got up and opened his mouth, 
eyeing the shrinking kitty above him and 
getting ready to catch him in his mouth on 
his way down. Sato scrambled about and got 
back up onto the bars, reaching upward and 
grabbing the bars above him and pulling 
himself up. 


The mouse squeaked as he saw Sato start to 
climb up the chain toward the antidote. Sato 
smirked happily to himself, knowing he was 
going to get to the antidote without having 
to worry about being eaten. Climbing up and 
up the feline soon reached the top and 


began to untie a small red bottle of liquid. 
Steadying it with a paw, the feline got it free 
and then began to fiddle with the cork in the 
top of the vial. A loud grunt came from Sato 
as he yanked on the top, all of a sudden 
yelping as he slipped from the top of the 
chain, accidently letting go. Falling toward 
the ground Sato watched as the vial get 
ahead of him, smashing onto the floor. 
Mewing loudly the view of the floor was 
suddenly replaced by the view of inside 
Sean's mouth. While it wasn't a view Sato 
wanted to see, it was quickly becoming 
closer with each passing second. It didn't 
take very long for Sato to land, although he 
was grateful that it wasn't on the floor. Still it 
wasn't like he landed in a safe spot, as when 
he landed he made a very loud and wet 
squishing noise. 


Moving around in the mouse Sato turned to 
see the mouth close around him, sealing him 
inside of the wet, humid darkness that was 
the inside of Sean's maw. Sato pounded his 
small paws against the back of Sean's teeth, 
making the mouse flick his head backward. 
The small feline rolled backward and 
squashed into the back of the mouth, 
struggling some before going still as his 
rump started to sink into the throat. His fur 
was covered in a powerful candy smelling 
saliva and Sato could feel himself slipping 
slowly down the throat as he just stayed 
there. Giving a sudden squirm, Sato felt his 
body shift and his legs squish down the 
throat, causing him to stop his movement 
again and mew out loud, his paws trying to 
latch onto the back of the tongue to pull 
himself forward. Mrowing deeply the feline 
could hear happy murrs coming from all 
around him. Not wanting to go down the 
slimy tube behind him Sato started to 
struggle, pulling himself forward a few inches 
before watching the tongue move over his 
head and press down on his body. The 
squirming kitty couldn't fight the tug of the 
throat below him and the tongue pressing 
him down into it, his body being enveloped 
by the slimy throat. A squirming bulge could 
be slightly seen as Sean lifted his head 


upward, swallowing rapidly to force the 
moving kitty down his throat. It didn't take 
but a few seconds for Sato to vanish and 
land with a splash into Sean's stomach, 
which was filled with soda and candy. 
Sloshing around inside the mouse, Sato 
pushed himself against the stomach walls, 
feeling the mouse press back against him 
and then start to walk around, tossing him 
about inside. 


Jag smiled as he watched everything that 
had happened to Ale, Kraz and Sato on 
monitors placed in the room, watching three 
happy predators have a rather filling dinner. 
While Jag's Halloween party was last minute, 
he was able to throw together a quick few 
meals for his friends and give some other 
friends a rather spooky time while in their 
traps. Spinning around in his chair the jaguar 
watched as Leon and Sean both entered the 
living room at about the same time, the two 
brothers looking at each other with a smile. 


"Enjoy your meals guys?" 


The two of them nodded and feline sprung 
from his seat, giving both of them hugs and 
nuzzles before poking at their stomachs with 
a paw. Leon's belly was quite a bit larger 
than Sean's, but Sean's belly kept fidgeting 
every so often with Sato still trapped inside. 
Murring happily the feline moved off to 
another room and came back with two bags, 
handing one to both Leon and Sean. The 
bags contained a variety of gifts and candy 
for the two of them and finally Jag gave them 
each a special hat, shaped in the form of 
candy corn. Giggling and snapping a quick 
photo the feline gave Leon a kiss and did the 
same for Sean a second later. 


"Well you two have fun. Take care of 
yourselves." 


"Sure thing Jag." 
"Yeah, enjoy the rest of your scary movies." 


With that the two brothers headed out the 


front door of the house and began to 
rummage around their prize bags, telling 
each other what they had gotten. All of a 
sudden the two of them felt a few wet drops 
leak on their shoulders, causing them to look 
at each other and then turn to look upward 
at a rather huge fox that was sitting in the 
yard next to the house. The fox must have 
been at least thirty feet tall making the two 
of them swallow nervously and start to walk 
down the sidewalk toward the street. A large 
paw suddenly cut off their escape and both 
of them looked to the large fox. All of a 
sudden both their hats were flicked off anda 
paw reached down for both of them. Holding 
each one of them by their tail the duo 
dangled at about eye level to Kee, who 
smirked at them and licked his lips. 


"Wow, two treats just come running out here 
for me. Best Halloween night so far..." 


With that Kee murred and opened his mouth 
as wide as he could, stuffing the mouse into 
the warm maw and shutting his muzzle. Kee 
watched the reaction of the skunk, who 
stared in disbelief at where his brother was 
just crammed. Kee started to happily lap at 
the delicious mouse, every so often opening 
his mouth to let Leon see inside, his brother 
flailing around inside in an attempt to avoid 
the tongue. It was useless however as the 
much larger fox was already dead set on 
having the two of them for a snack and there 
wasn't anything they were going to do to get 
away. Tilting his head back Kee gulped softly, 
sinking Sean's feet into his throat and 
making the mouse stop squirming for a 
moment. Kee then leaned forward and licked 
Leon a few times, opening up rather quickly 
and stuffing the skunk into his muzzle. Kee 
murred happily as the taste of the two 
flooded his mouth, making him suck on the 
pair as they started to struggle inside the 
maw. Leon tried to tug his brother from the 
throat, but only felt Kee swallow each time 
part of Sean began to get pulled out. 


Leon felt the tongue bump him from behind, 
causing him to grunt and slid against his 
brother, tumbling over him and getting 


squished face first into the soft throat of the 
fox. The two began to struggle all the more 
now, both unable to do anything now that 
they were stuck. Leon kept kicking his feet, 
each time just missing his brother's head as 
they squirmed. Kee murred deeply as they 
started to enter his throat, enjoy every single 
movement that the two of them made. 
Tilting his head up toward the sky Kee 
swallowed deeply, opening his muzzle wide 
and pressing a finger into his mouth, pushing 
both snacks down his throat. A quick swallow 
sealed them both in the throat, their kicking 
and squirming getting even wilder. Kee 
savored this moment and let them sink as 
slow as possible down his throat, enjoying 
their movement as they propelled 
themselves toward his stomach, which let 
out a soft grumble as it knew food was on its 
Way. 


All too soon the pair vanished into the gut of 
the fox, making him murr deeply and stroke 
over his belly, their squirming getting worse 
here as they had some room to move 
around. Kee's eyes went half lid, loud murrs 
coming from him as he greatly enjoyed their 
renewed struggling, a soft belch escaping his 
lips and causing the two to wriggle more. 
Patting his stomach and sighing happily 
Kee's eyes turned to the door as it suddenly 
opened and Jag peeked outside, wandering 
toward Kee. 


"I thought | heard Sean and Leon out here 
still?" 


Kee muffled another belch and sighed in bliss 
as he felt the two start squirming more, 
obviously hearing Jag from inside. Kee let out 
a soft moan and put his paws on his tummy, 
smiling innocently down to Jag. 


"You didn't see a skunk and mouse out here 
Kee?" 


"Skunk and mouse? Not for a few minutes..." 


Kee murred happily as he lied, the struggling 
getting harder inside of his tight gut. Jag 
perked his ears and then slowly turned 


toward where Kee was holding his belly, 
moving over to it and giving the sitting fox's 
stomach a slight poke. Kee murred quite 
loudly feeling that and smiled down at Jag, 
trying to play all innocent. 


"You didn't eat them up Kee?" 


The fox shook his head and flattened his 
ears. 


"No...murrr.....SO nice...." 


"So their not wriggling inside of your belly 
right now." 


"Murr.....maybe....." 


"Spit them up Kee. You can't just go around 
eating people." 


"Sorry..." 


Kee shut his eyes and moaned softly as his 
stomach began to kick with the feeling of the 
two of them struggling again, wanting to be 
let out. Jag tapped on the belly from the 
outside with a paw, hoping up onto the belly 
a second later and starting to scale up Kee. 
Kee slowly began to lie backward, hoping to 
shake Jag off, but found the jaguar to be 
agile enough to stop when necessary and 
keep going. Soon Kee was laying in the yard, 
murring deeply as Jag started to poke at his 
muzzle, trying to lift it open from the front. 
Kee murred and then slowly opened his maw, 
showing off the pink insides to the jaguar 
and causing him to stop and stare, Jag 
starting to murr softly at such a nice sight. 
Shaking his head he slapped a paw against 
the soft tongue. 


"Come on Kee. Spit them out." 


A paw slowly crept up behind Jag and 
suddenly gave him a firm shove inward, the 
jaguar yelping slightly as he pushed into the 
maw and licked over. Struggling against the 
insides of Kee the feline didn't stand a 
chance as the fox wanted to finish off his 
meal and the witness rather quickly. Slurping 
over Jag the kitty soon vanished from view, a 


bulge showing up in Kee's neck as Jag joined 
his two friends inside the fox's warm gut. The 
three of them now squirmed, exciting Kee 
more as he lay there. Hearing the front door 
of the house open once again, Kee slowly sat 
up and murred as he saw Gelus step out of 
the house. The winter wolf turned to the 
huge fox and smiled at him. 


"Hey...have you seen Jag around?" 
“Murrr...not anymore..." 


The wolf looked toward the stomach of the 
fox, which bulges slightly as three furs were 
trapped inside. He then smirked back at Kee 
and nodded to him. 


"Okay. If you see him tell him | had a lovely 
time at the party and decided to head 
home." 


Kee nodded as he watched Gelus wander 
away, holding his own bulging belly as he 
continued to wriggle about. Kee decided to 
just stay there for now, enjoying the feeling 
of three people squirming around inside of 
him. 


